
Equme Hardships
By S. E. Riser.
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she would leave the store, carrying- - !
her muff enough jewels to pay a year's
rent of a Fifth avenue mansion. Mrs.
Chadwick was one cf its customers at
a piano store. One of her small orders
one day took the form of eight grand
pianos, sent to as many as eight differ-
ent friends of hers, as a slight tokn ot
her esteem and regard. This bill was
settled in cash.

Takes Twelve Girls to Europe.
There Is a firm of jewelers in Cleve-

land who do a business that would
make them rank with Tiffany, of New
York. They are not giving to tailing
what they do for their customers, iat
here Is a story of Mrs. Chadwick's
prodigality that Is known to almost
every clerk in the store. Some time
ego she took 12 young society girls on
a trip to Europe. Just what happened

was seized with what seemed to be a
hemorrhage of the .lungsa clever
counterfeit, however but she succeed-- d

In enlisting the sympathy of a
number of people. She explained that
she was a wealthy woman returning
to her home In Clevelana, bad become
unexpectedly embarrassed, and was
successful in obtaining a number of
small loans. When the Erie people
wrote for the return of the money
they received a queerly written note
that the woman who had Imposed
upon them was dead. ' In 1885 Eliza-
beth Bigley appeared again in Cleve-
land, under the name of Mme. Zjl
Rose. She had a sign In her window
advertising herself as a clairvoyant
Again she disappeared and it was
learned she had married a farmer
named J. R. Scott in Trumbull coun-
ty. She was divorced from Scott in
a few months and Scott was minus his
farm. In 1886 she returned to Cleve-
land a third time. It was in this year
that the boy now with Mrs. Chadwick
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the chops are all closed for one or two
weeks, for it is unlucky to do business
during the birth of the new-ye- (except
at the back door but don't say any-
thing about this).

Then, too, we Americans could walk
along the streets for once in the year
feeling sure that nobody would curse
us, or call us "foreign devils," for It is
unlucky to use that bad word at such a
happy time. Dear me, how I wish that
New Year's would last 12 months!

But the first day has come, and the lit-
tle Chinese children get ready to enjoy
It for all it is worth. They are dressed
in their best and gaudiest clothes, which
are only worn on this occasion. The
father has got from the pawn shop his
finest silk gowns, which that obliging
"relative" has taken good care of during
the past 12 months, and, thus splendidly
attired, the proud father and his little
boys start out on a little visfting trip
to his relatives and friends, to "Kung
Hi, Fah Tsoi," wish them a happy new
year and many riches.

"What," you say, "don't the little girls
go. too?"

'No; they must stay at home, because
the little girl is not so important as her
brother, and, besides, she would have
difficulty in walking far in her tiny
"golden lily" shoes, which do not meas-
ure more than three inches Jn length.

But what a day It is for the little boy!
He has already got his first present,
when Santa Clans, that is to say, the
boy's father (same thing.'you see, as in
this country), gave him a little string of
copper cash tied on a red cord; for it is
unlucky to start the New Year without
any money in your pocket, and that is
something both you and I agree with
isn't it?

But our little Chinese boy could never
carry home all the money that is given
to him, for It is the custom for everyone
whom he visits to give him presents of
money, as well as candy and cakes. Of
course, the father takes charge of this

I mean the money and I have often
wondered if his little son ever sees his
money presents again. I really think
that a little Chinees boy must be a good
Investment for his father on New Year's
Day in China. ''

But the visiting is goon over, and then
the little Chinaman is off, sometimes
with his sister, to see the sights in the
streets. They look at the peep shows
and the Punch-and-Jud- y shows which,
by the way, is a Chinese invention. They
spin their tops and fly their kites, until
the sound of gongs and drums tells them
that there is a theater or a juggling show
somewhere near, and off they go, and
soon are to be found in the front row.
clapping their hands in childish glee
at the funny antics of the performers,
until the man comes round with the hat,
and then there is a patter of small feet
as the youngsters scurry away, for the
Chinese boys hawe no usa for the hat

like some other boys I know.
But twilight finds the tired little folks

at h,ome, for they are afraid to be out
at dark; and little John Chinaman closes
the day in eating sweetmeats, or in tak-
ing his turn at beating the unmusical
gong, or in diving among tho mass of
red paper in the courtyard, where the
fireworks were let off by his father and
big brothers, in search for unexploded
single crackers, which he at once puts
to their proper use, until, tired out with
his day's exeretions, he is put to bed,
and is soon sound asleep, dreaming of
cakes and candy, copper cash, and

Punch-and-Jud- y shows, and "Cr-crc- r-

crack bing bang boom!" Sunday
School Times. .

MBS. CASSIE L. CHADWICK.

CAREER OF MRS. CHADWICK

Incidents in Early Life of the Famous
Woman

In the history of "frenzied finance"
In this country, and in the entire
world (or that matter, no case the
equal of that of Mrs. Chadwick has
tver been known. Recent disclosures
have startled financiers and business
men everywhere. How this woman,
apparently alone, outwitted shrewd
bankers and hard-heade- d business men
and borrowed fortunes on mythical se-

curities and bogus notes seems almost
beyond comprehension, but it seems
only too true.

Until the suit of Herbert D. Newton,
of Brookline, Mass., for tie recovery
of a loan of $190,800, and the failure
of tho Oberlin (O.) national bank, few
of her victims suspected she was any-
thing but what she represented her-
self to be, an extremely wealthy,
woman. Then as. the news of her sev-

eral transactions became public the
history of her life gradually became
known, and a most strange and Inter-
esting story it is. It is said she be-
gan life on a little Canadian farm in
Ontario, as Elizabeth Bigley, in 1857.
Afterwards she was known as Louise

Across the dreary scene a worn-o- Dors
Is passing, with hla weary head bent low;
Hia ears droop sadly forward and with

slow,
Unsteady steps he takes his toilsome

course;
The driver, knowing nothing of remorse.

Applies the cruel scourge; jneath many
a blow

The old frame tumbles down, at last, tnd
so

Returns to nothing, where :t had Its source.

So passes the old year, with lower Hp
Down drooping and with ears that Hap In

space;'
The surly driver Time applies tho whip.

And finally, to close the sorry case,
The poor, old knees give way, the old feet

slip,
And all Is ended at the starting place.

II.
Behold a steed! with head erect, with ears

That' quiver and are pricked at every
sound;

His limbs are trim and strong and with a
bound .

He starts ahead the Instant that he hears
The starting word; he plunges and he rears

And wastes his precious strength ere he
has found

Dull samesess In the wearins, dreary
round,

Before his high-bre- d spirit disappears.

Thus do we start with hope, alert, Inclined
To rear and; plunge in wild extravagance,

We press upon the reins until we And.
An oldness in the scenes at which we

glance,
Then, with our high-strun- g fancies left be-

hind,
We stumble on across the dull expanse.
Chicago Record-Heral-

New Year Don ts
For Young Man and Maiden

By Flo Field.

For the Young Man.
Don't sit around on the easy chair

your father made.
Don't gossip.
Don't misjudge a woman by your

own evil thought.
Don't make women the subject of

conversation in public places with
Other men. You'd fight if you heard
your sister's name spoken of at a bar.

Don't Imagine that extravagantly
"latest" clothes make a man of you,
so often it is an ass.

Don't forget that your friends are
at home at other, than meal times.

Don't pose as a society leader on $50
and $00 a month.

Don't go out every night when you
have to be at the office at seven. Your
employer doesn't want a befogged,
half-awak- e intelligence.

Don't expect to make a success in
life going to dances.

Don't spend money on society, girls
when you can't afford it, and your
mother and sister lwould appreciate a
few necessities much more.

Don't affect the blase, it's so foolish.
Don't be a slave in society and a

Turk at home.
Don't make friends for what yo

can get out of them.
Don't show disrespect to any wom-

an, It only proves you are not a real,
fnanly man.

Don't borrow.
Don't talk to hear yourself.
Don't fritter yourself in insincerities,

puny ambitions, unwholesome mental
atmospheres, flirtations, footless whirls

it didn't make a success of you last
year, and it won't next.

For the Girl.
Don't be unnatural.
Don't think only of clothes and men.
Don't think you are stunning be-

cause you exaggerate.
Don't mistake tne telling at white

lies to mean sociSl tact, it is really a
reflection on your mother.

Don't get cynical because you're not
popular.

Don t imagine you are allowed spe-
cial dispensation in bad manners be-

cause you are.
Don'l stare icily at the unknown

girl.' Be kind. Help her along. In-

troduce the men to her. Otherwise, it
shows lack of sweetness in your char-
acter, lack of heart, an abundanco of
selfishness, and the fact that you your-
self aren't quite sure, after all.

Don't repeat unkind things; it Isn't
womanly.

Don't tack your ambitions, your
hopes, to something whose entire
prowess is exhibited at a cotillon.

Don't allow i man or a woman to
speak evil of another woman In your
presence.

Don't encourage aman unless you
mean It. He may have given his faith
to your mercies.

Don't affect anything that Is not an
expression of yourself. It will marry
you to the wrong beliefs, the wrong
views, the wrong drams, the wrong
emotions, and the wrong man. If it
didn't last year It will influence you
to a wrong conception of your place
and 'purpose during the next. N. O.

t.

Explicit Directions.
Small Boy Do you see that big

drum in the window?
Storekeeper Yes, my lad. '.
Small Boy Well, you keep It under

the counter for a few days. Can's
Claus will be around here to get it for
me. Puck.

Women Warriors. '
When we read that there are 13

women colonels in the Prussian army
we can understand why the world views
with such horror any possibility of Ger
many getting mixed up in a warInd-
ianapolis News.

A Comprehensive Ideal.
"Contentment is better than riches,

said the philosopher
, "Yes," answered Mr. Dustm ntn.

complacently. "But I tlon'f. RPA finv nh- -
ection to having 1oUl" Washington

and known as Emil Hoover was born.
Her Career in Toledo."

There Is a break of two years In the
history, during which the woman left
Cleveland. In 1890 she turned up at
Toledo as Mme. Devere. At Toledo
her career was as dramatic as it was
spectacular. Fifteen years ago she
was a familiar figure. She could be
seen in the finest of carriages driving
about the city, and her entertainments
were known as elaborate, the cost of
flowers alone being high. Her past
history was kept secret, yet by de-

grees it developed that she was born
in Woodstock, Can., and was the
daughter of Mrs. Mary Ann Bigley.
She began to secure large sums of
money from various men. It Is assert-
ed that a prominent doctor gave up all
and was completely under her control.
He is y a physical wreck. A
bank president, since dead, was de-

ceived, and how much he loaned her
will never be learned. Two express
officials and a grain merchant are said
to have been caught for large sums.
One of the stories told by Mme. Devere
in Toledo was that of her marriage
to a wealthy gentleman near Manches-
ter, England, who was killed shortly
after in a runaway, and from whose
estate she received an annual income
of $1,000.

Spends Money Lavishly.
For years Mrs. Dr. Leroy S. Chad-wick- 's

lavish expenditure of money has
been the subject of comment in Cleve-

land. There is not a store in Cleveland
of any prominence with which Mrs.
Chadwick has not had dealings. At
some of them she has spent thousands
and thousands of dollars, and has paid
spot cash. She tried no trickery with
them when she wanted anything. No
person with millions at his command
ever bought with a more lavish hand
than did Mrs. Chadwick, and when she
bought she had the money to pay for
it. She juggled with no securities, gen-

uine or otherwise, when she made her
purchases in the Cleveland stores. The
cash with which she paid probably
came to her through her ability to
make banks and bankers think she was
a person to whom a loan, no matter
how large, would be a good business
investment, but when she dealt with
the grocer, the butcher, the jeweler, or
the house furnisher she paid him in
good coin of the realm, and paid him
in enormous sums. There is not a
store in town that has not its story to
tell.

Buys Gems by the Tray.
Most persons when they invest in

diamonds buy them singly, or in ones
or twos at the most; not so Mrs. Chad-

wick. One of her fdvorite pastimes was
to walk Into a store and ask to see
diamond rings. It might be that the
clerk would place before her one or
more trays of the baubles. "These look
nice," she would say, indicating with
her finger an entire row of gems. "I
think you may give me those." And so

SR. LEROY

Largest Apple.
The largest apple shown In the St

Louis exposition was sent by W. I. R.
Howard, of Jamestown, Ark. The apple
measures 16 Inches in circumference,
and weighed 29 ounces. Variety not
named. Midland Farmer.

3etting Grape Vines.
When grape vines are being set out

the holes should be dug deep enough
and large enough to permit of the roots
being placed and covered without

NewYear's Day in
ma Rev. Frederick Poole.

The Chinese boys and girls especial-
ly the boys get lots of fun out of their
yearly festivals, and the little urchins
look forward to their holiday times with
as much glee and happiness as does
Young America to the Fourth of July,
Decoration day, Washington's Birthday,
Christmas and New Year's.

There is the Lantern Festival, when
all turn out to witness the brilliant

whole country is ablaze with
the light of thousands of paper lanterns
made in all sorts of fancy shapes. Then
there is the Moon Festival, when they
worship the moon, and the little pig-tail-

boy and his chubby, small-foote- d

sister look up and see, not a man, but a
toad, In the moon; for there is a story
of a beautiful Chinese lady who drank
some medicine which would keep her
free from death, and then went to the
moon, where she was turned into a toad,
and" ever since the Chinese have .seen a
"toad in the moon."

But perhaps the dhief reason why the
little folks in China look forward to the
Moon Festival is because they get all
they want of those little moon-shape- d

cakes which are made only for this oc-

casion. They are very prettily deco-

rated, but oh! so awfully indigestible
that the next day the little fellows who
are suffering from stomach ache are apt
to think that there was a toad in the
cake instead of the moon.

The Chinese boys and girls may never
have heard of George Washington and
the holiday we keep in memory of the
Father of his Country, but they know
all about the wise and good Chinese of-

ficial who lived about 450 years before
our first Christmas, and who was scolded
and degraded by an ungrateful emperor,
so that in sorrow and disgrace he
drowned himself. Well, his body was
never found; and so, to keep his mem-
ory, the Chinese, once a year, ever since,
have had a Dragon Boat Festival, and
the children go out in swarms to see the
long boat processions on the rivers, and
to watch the offerings of rice and other
foods as they are placed on the waters
for the benefit of the spirit of the lost
minister of state.

But the great day of all days for the
children in China is New Year's Day. !
think, if you were to ask a little Chi-
nese boy what he meant by "New
Year's," he would say: "Noise, and
plenty of it." For weeks the Chinese are
preparing for this great event. Houses
are cleaned, and the shopkeeper looks
forward to it with great satisfaction, be-

cause he knows that his customers, if
they have any will be sure

i to pay their debts before the new year;
for it is considered a great dlsgraoe to
start the new year in debt.

The Chinese know nothing about
Christmas, because, you know, that
beautiful holiday belongs only $ Chris-
tian countries. !

By the way, boys, ask your father
which comes first, Christmas or New
Year's. He is sure to say "Christmas,"
and then you can laugh, and tell him that
he Is wrong.

Well, New Year's ever comes first In
China, and, dear me, what a time of
frolic and nervous expectancy It is for
the little slant-eye- d boys and girls!
Lots of firecrackers are laid by in read-
iness, 'but none must be let off before the
proper time.

Nobody goes to bed that night, but
all sit up waiting for the first 1iour of
the new day, when the father, and his
wife and little ones, .all worship before
the spirit tables of their ancestors, and
then at the shrine of the household gods.

Then the door Is opened, and the whole
family and servants go out outside and
bow down to a certain part in the heav-
ens which has been indicated In the Chi-
nese calendar, and so worship heaven
and earth, and receive the spirit of glad-
ness and good fortune, which, they say,
comes from that quarter of the heav-
ens.

Then the noise begins, and when I was
in China I often used to think that it was
a good thing that the country was so
big, for every one of the 400,000,000 are
setting off firecrackers at the same time.
This is to frighten away evil spirits, and
I have thought many a time that those
spirits must have a bad time of it during
the dawn of tje Chinese New Year. If
the Chinese had been present at the time
that Admiral Sampson's guns had their
bad coughing spell before the hillsof
Santiago on a certain day In July, they
would have clapped their hands, and
cried: "Good, good! Just like our New
Year's!"

Yet, notwithstanding thehioise, I al-

ways liked the New Year's in China, for
ftttsr the first day the noise stops, and

"te&fc en jroza 1
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an organ from E. G. Thmoas, of that
city, giving her note In part payment.
When her note came due she did not
meet it, but gave another note, made

Uy the late Reuben Kipp, in security.
This proved a forgery and landed her
In jail. Her trial took place at the
spring assizes in 1879. She was de-

fended by the late Ashton Fletcher,
Q. C, and the plea of insanity being
made, she was acquitted on that
ground. She disappeared from Wood-
stock then and was not seen again
there till 1889, when she came back to
town, evidently prosperous.

Goes to Cleveland.
After her disappearance from Wood-

stock, in the summer of 1879, there is
no record of Elizabeth Bigley's where-
abouts for several months. - In 1880,

however, she was first known in Cleve-

land. She took up her residence with
her sister, Mrs. Alice M. York. In
1882 her trouble with the money lend
ers of Cleveland began. Her scheme
was to borrow money on Mrs. York's
furniture. She gave them among other
names that of Alice M. Bestedo. Her

brother-in-la- w forced her to leave his
house. Then she became acquainted
with Dr. Wallace S. Springsteen, and
the marriage of the two took place on
December 3, 1883, and within 12 days
the doctor applied for a divorce. Dr.
Springsteen became suspicious of her
and hired detectives to investigate her
stories concerning herself, and learned
for the first time that she had a sis
ter in the city and the story of her
difficulties with the money lenders
He also learned of her birth In East
wood, Ont., In 1857, and her trial for
forgery at Woodstock in 1879, of which
charge s'he escaped conviction on the
plea of insanity. Soon after the di
vorce was granted, which was asked
for on the grounds of inflaellty, Dr.
Springsteen received a letter from a
Buffalo attorney Informing him that
Mrs. Springsteen was stopping at one
of the best hotels there, and that she
had empowered him (the attorney) to
draw $6,000 on Dr. Springsteen on the
grounds that she had submitted to a
separation. The doctor Immediately
denounced her as an Impostor.

Known as Mme. Rosa. ,

After her divorce from Dr. Wallace
Springsteen Elizabeth Bigley lived in
a boarding house in Cleveland. Th4s
boarding house was kept by a Mrs.
Hoover. Elizabeth Bigley was there
known as Mme. Rosa, and also as Mrs.
Scott. In 1884 this strange woman was
at Erie, Pa., stopping at a hotel. She

Left to Its Fate.
During the Franco-Prussia- n war a

well known journalist called on the
minister of war and asked him, In
return for services rendered by his
newspaper, for a revelation of his
plans. The minister, of course, refused
this "insane" reauest, as he called
it, whereupon the Journalist got up,
white with rage, and said: "Very
well, Mr. Minister, then you may carry
on your war by yourself; my Journal
will take no further notice of it" GU
Bias.

MME. SEVERE.
on this trip nobody but those who took
part in it knows, and for obvious rea-
sons just now they are not telling.
What pranks were indulged in and to
what fantastic limits this money mad
woman went in order to shower luxury
upon the young girls only they them-
selves know. This much, however, be-

came known when they returned to
Cleveland. Mrs. Chadwick went into
the private office of the head of the
big jewelry firm here and displayed 12
exquisite miniatures painted on porce-

lain by one of the greatest Parisian art-
ists and had them framed in solid gold.

Buys Store Full of Toys.
Just before Christmas several years

ago, Mrs: Chadwick walked into a
Cleveland toy store and pulled out a
written list that, according to the store
officials, was two yards long. Nothing
but toys was on the list, and whet Mrs.
Chadwick had finished buying, her bill
was in the neighborhood of $800. Soils
galore were bought, Mrs. Chadwick
saying that she wanted something like
100, the price to range from oni to
three dollars each. Personally she
made no selections, leaving that to the
clerks who waited on her, but when
the bill was presented it was paid at
once. The toys were distributed amtmg
the orphan asylums and the different
children's wards in the hospitals and
many a heart was gladdened that
Christmas by the benevolence of the
unknown person, as Mrs. Chadwick ex-

pressly stipulated in buying the goodi
that the recipients must not know
where they came from.

Such, it is said, is a brief history oi
the mysterious woman whose audacity
has staggered the whole financial
world. The suit filed by Mr. Newton
has led to the unfolding of the mysfery,
and but fo it she might still be con-
tinuing her operations.

S. CHADWICK. '

First-Clas- s Whitewash.
To make a flrst-cla- ss whitewash slake

In boiling water one-ha- lf bushel lime,
keeping covered during the proceos.
Strain, remove sediment and add one
peck salt, dissolve in water, three
pounds ground rice boiled to a thin
paste, one-ha- lf pound powdered Spanish
whiting and one pound c!ar glue, dis-
solved In warm water. Mix thoroughly
and let stand several days. Apply this
when warm. To make different quan-
tities use Ingredients In m prooor-tio-n.

'

ALLEGED AND BONA FIDE CARNEGIE SIGNATURES.

The Old and the New
Years Josephine C. Goodale.

THE OLD TEAR.
The Old Year, struggling In death's cruel- throes.

Lies hoar and anguished In the darkening
night,

Reluctant soul, to take his final flight.
Within his hand, with dregs of mortal woes
Defiled, behold the cup full well he knows

He pressed to lips of strong men In their
might,

Who, vanquished, fell in life's relentless
fight.

In Iraiy of fate, the weakling rose,
His promise unfulfMlled of proud career.

To death h doomed the youth, ah cruel
fate!

And spared the old, who longed and
prayed to die'.

This is thy record, O thou dying year!
Vain is thy suppliant cry to Heaven! Too

late
In ashes of repentance thou must lie.

THE NEW TEAR.
Welcome, thrice welcome, O thou blithe

New Tear!
Thou comest smiling from the rosy sky,
Thy form alight with grace and dignity;

Within thy hand a scroll; we need not fearTo read what shall in lines of gold! appear.
Light in thy eyes, to us a surety
Of happier days; and so we follow thee,

Humbly to meet the smile, bravely the
tear.

Why should we not, glad year, be bom
anew,

Leaving behind tho old, dead chrysalis,
To fnount, on wings of service, heights

unknown?
Ton kindly sun. the scattered gems of dew

In casket stores, the needy earth to bless
Thy garnered gifts shall by our hand

be strown.
Christian Work.

TIME FOR RESOLUTIONS.

They Come as a Happy .Thought at
the End of the Dead

Tear.

Oh, dear, another year gone, life
slipping by, a herd of old mistakes,
faults, trooping out the portals of the
old, dead, used-u- p year into the new.
It is uncomfortable. Banish them,
wave them back!

With what force?
Ah, a happy thought fresh resolu-

tions! They stand beside one Instan-
tlythat Aladdin's lamp of belief In
yourself Is a remarkable "Stunt." The
crisp,' brand new fairies smile at the
ancient, ghostly crew, nod with their
shining crowns, and, the
ragged lot slink to the shadows of the
things we try not to remember.

We do this every year, fprgettlng
that we have told the same story time
after time and that the law of con-

secutive justice rolls on serenely while
we babble and remain ourselves. --
N. O. Times-Democra- t.

Slam's Boyal Family.,
The biggest family of y, ac-

cording to a French authority, belongs
to the king of Slam. Thfs monarch
has two official wives, 80 more of a
minor order, and his children num-
bered, a few years ago, no fewer than
72. His majesty had also brother!
and sisters to the number of 50, and
nearly five times as many uncles;
and it said that the king boards all
these in addition to his own particular
family. '

Bigley, therf as Mrs. C. L. Hoover,
Lizzie Hoover, Mary Hoover, Mme.
Rosa, Mme. Devere, Mrs. Wallace S.
Springsteen, Mrs. J. R. Scott, Lydia
Scott, Lydia Clingan, and last of all
Mrs. Leroy D. Chadwick.

- Begins Strange Career.
She was one of eight children, six

of whom were girls. Those who knew
her father say he was a plain, honest
man, who worked Industriously and
supported his family to the best of
his ability. yThere is no record of ec-

centricity in the girlhood years of
Elizabeth Bigley. In 1878, however,
she seemed to have begun the strange
career of adventure which she has fol-

lowed ever since. It is recorded that
on November 21, 1878, Elizabeth Big-

ley called at a barber shop in Brant-for- d,

Ont., and asked to have her hair,
which was hanging over her shoulders,
cut off. This having been done, she
asked for a false mustache. When at
length she sought to raise money on a
gold watch too police were called in.
Her father wes communicated with
and she was taken home. Her pecul-
iarities were soon made more manifest
It became knovn that she was In the
habit of carrying a card on which were
the words: "Miss Bigley, heiress to
(15,000." To support this role she made
many , expensive purchases. She
bought $250 worth of dry goods with
a note indorsed by a wealthy farmer
near Brantford. She also purchased

Royal Hunters.
Nearly all the crowned heads of Eu-

rope seem to be great hunters. Notwith-

standing his age, the Austrian emperor
still loves the chase, and King Edward is
as fond of It as Kalter Wllhelm. The
king of Portugal Is so good a marksman
that he has been called a modern William
Tell. The king of Italy spends much
time hunting, and the queen is said to be
an evn better shot with the revolver
than her spouse. She grew up In a wild,
mountainous region, and still loves to
roam the forests, gun in hand.


